EGO 4                                 [1939
Town refuse to leave London though Eire has declared herself
neutral. One of them said to him, " Oi don't mind dying for
Ireland, but Oi won't live in it! " (2) That this morning's
air-raid sirens caught him at breakfast in the Strand Corner
House, and drove him into the basement. He adjures me to
say that his first and chief emotion took the form of the angry
exclamation, " What a very unattractive crowd of people to
have to die with ! " This sets Jock down, in his own words to
me, as a ceaseless, remorseless, and hopeless voluptuary ! He
openly declares that he now lives, and is quite willing to die,
with this view of himself. He adds that the operative word in
this last testament is " quite."
Well, Jock can say of himself what he likes. I know, and
put on record here, that the first day I set eyes on him I
recognised the strange beauty of his mind and spirit, and that
I have not been deceived, or ever thought I could be. He has
been my friend and counsellor, pupil and sometimes mentor;
and never does, nor can, his wit run dry.
6.0 P.M. The King broadcasts a " message to his people,"
This is obviously a great strain, and he comes through it
nobly.
8.0 P.M. The setting sun turns the barrage balloons to golden
asteroids. Jock quarrels with my choice of colour and says it
should be rolled gold.
12.0 P.M. So far as I can judge in my suburb, which I have
not left to-day, the people are taking the war with extra-
ordinary calmness. In one matter I confess that I have been
utterly wrong. I expected every road leading out of London
to be cluttered up and impassable. Actually, not only has
there been no exodus, but the traffic has been less than on an
ordinary Sunday.
Fred Leigh is a mountain of comfort. He has produced an
unexpected round of beef. Also two beds, which I did not
know I possessed. He has set these up in our big * garden-
room,' which sounds so much better than * back basement.'
The idea is to take it in turns to sleep, as neither of us wakes
easily, and we don't know yet whether we should hear the
sirens. The B.B.C. has been exemplary all day, dispensing
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